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Why I have stopped expecting kindness 
from my country’s “educated” majority 


The grasp of neoliberalism on India has only tightened since the 


cartoon, depicting India gaining independence to end up being caged 
by neoliberalism, was posted by a revolutionary political activist, 
shortly before he had gained prominence as one, and now an 
electoral candidate, on a social media platform ten years ago. 
Commenting on the picture, the young activist had rightly predicted 
that the country would be serving neoliberalism and the United 
States regardless of which political party won the elections. 


Despite being informed about how abstaining from unnecessarily 
using the services of unscrupulous companies can, in the long run, 
protect human lives in the Global South, a significant number of 
educated people in my country, India, remain in denial. Some react 
aggressively, claiming that “capitalism has lifted millions out of 
poverty”. 


The other day, | randomly asked ChatGPT if billionaires are mentally 
ill for enabling modern slavery instead of choosing to end world 
hunger. It instantly flagged my question as inappropriate, much the 
same way people, who can't sacrifice their harmful habits for 
humanity, shout me down when I try to inspire them to participate in 
the boycott movement or, at least, not wear expensive branded 
garments on a march against the government's oppression towards 
the poor. 
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Yes, in the face of unemployment, increasing violence towards 

women, and the lack of a safe personal space in this overcrowded 

Peet May: a AA ATAA E zens cludia ion ARB POEMS AND ALLTHAT FINDS 
proclatmrec communists who believe that Marx would have adjusted 

his theories to synchronise with the “advantages of capitalism” if he 

was alive and functional today, don’t shy away from protesting 

against the government and judiciary. Their idea of honesty may lie 

only in boldly confessing the nepotism or bribery that has led them to 

acquire a world-class education, a stable source of income, illegally 

constructed properties, or some degree of fame, while bargaining 


with the poor over a few pennies after using their services. 


However, not everyone involved in corruption is greedy, some are just 
trying to save lives, as we may have observed during the worst hours 
of the pandemic. But how does need become a greed to the extent 
that an educated person takes refuge in cognitive dissonance to 
justify not standing against Western imperialism when children in 
Sudan are eating soil in the hope of surviving the war-induced 
famine? 


Capitalism, which, in practice, doesn’t thrive without cronyism, 
generously rewards unethical behaviour and punishes integrity. 
Companies profit greatly from the exploitation of the labour of 
migrants, such as in the wine and luxury industries; the people and 
nature of resource-rich nations like Congo; and the last-mile 
deliverers of their respective programmes, such as healthcare 
programmes funded by charitable organisations. Companies would, 
for example, suffer heavily — from considerable financial losses to 
political and economic retaliation from the pro-settler colonial 
lobbyists and governments of nations profiting from genocides — if 
they divest from settler colonial nations like Israel. 


In corporate offices, the “leaders”, deeply entangled in corruption that 
leads to the violation of human rights of the underprivileged, 
especially those in the Global South, leave their respective 
employees with no choice but to follow suit. The ones who go 
against the “leaders”, when what they have been hired to do starts 
feeling too inhumane for them to work on, face job losses. 


This free-market economic system promotes ill-health and mass 
ignorance chiefly by the widespread implementation of strategies - 
aggressive marketing of brands collaborating with high-profile 
cultural icons, social influencers and thought leaders, events and 
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other trusted companies — targeting our evolutionary prestige-bias, 

probably unique to humans, and mirroring tendencies. It’s not 

unnatyeal of US ie SPREE TOE ARNG ARING ARARE Bevs AND ALLTHAT FINDS 
compantes-owning them are enhancing our vulnerability by 

unlawfully selling our private data, or waste time streaming widely 

televised shows that increase materialism and reinforce our inherited 

unscientific beliefs instead of eradicating them because our favourite 

celebrities encourage us to and the well-off highly-educated people 


we look up to do the same. 


As the government fails to meet the basic needs of the increasing 
population, people, experiencing scarcity and a tougher competition 
for survival, are likely to engage in immoral activities without 
worrying about the future consequences. Our perceptions of scarcity 
vary. To one scarcity is not knowing how to fund their next meal. To 
another scarcity is the lack of an income that would enable them to 
start a family. But, scarcity or not, the more illegal acts are 
incentivised, the less concerned people are about ethics. When all 
the members of a group are benefitted from the unethical actions of 
one of them, they tend to remain quiet about it. This is one of the 
reasons too many people look the other way when it comes to acting 
against a political party whose officials protect their immoral 
interests, or the war-mongering governments that employ and house 
their youth who wouldn't otherwise have found work in their own 
country, or the companies that, in addition to employment 
opportunities, provide us with free or cheap products of instant 
gratification. 


Western-style diet maybe considered a hallmark of status or a 
temporary relief from anxiety, but it's composed of excessive added 
sugar, Salt, fats and trans-fats, and artificial ingredients that have the 
potential to impair our cognitive abilities. Studies have linked the 
consumption of ultra-processed foods and drinks to systemic 
inflammation which can cause impulse control disorder and poor 


for more ultra-processed foods and using branded ingredients to 
cook if they ever do, the middle and lower classes battle deficiency 
of essential micronutrients and overnutrition from having cheap 
processed meals as a home-cooked balanced diet is expensive and 
not a status symbol. When meals that challenge our self-control are 
almost instantly available at the touch of a button, they degrade our 
mental and physical well-being further, especially for those who 
already have an impulse control disorder. With the worrying rise of 
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alcohol consumption, whether it can be attributed to the growing 
economic disparity or a religious requirement or societal pressure or 


simply A IMPR PARE SONRA k f empathy NANAS BEI AND ALL THAT FINDS ARCHIVE 


Corruption is, from what we may observe on a daily basis, 


meticulously figuring out and using the opportunity to harm others 
for personal financial gain. Those who are able to uphold their 
morality in spite of temptations, whether morality is an outcome of 
having a combination of the right genes and an environment 
facilitating a good hormonal balance that maintain a robust 
prefrontal cortex or something else that scientists can't comprehend 
yet, encouraging others to be human can be a debilitating task as 
neoliberalism feeds them with more and more products eroding 
away their ethical self-control and turning them into the capitalists’ 
puppets who continue to support the destruction of human lives 
while lying to themselves, You can't save the whole world! 
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#finds 


Ambroise Paré, one of the fathers of 
surgery and modern forensic pathology, 
writes about sex change 


EMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 


Source: The works of that famous chirurgeon Ambrose Parey 


#humor #lol #funny #finds 


What Friends of the Congo suggests you 
do 


It’s undeniably true that too many people are heavily reliant on the 
services provided by the technology companies. But they can still 
stand up for the rights of the Congolese adults and children 
entrapped in slavery that the companies keep profiting from. We got 
in touch with Friends of the Congo last month to learn more about 
this. 


On April 16th, 2024, Friends of the Congo replied, Up until a few 
weeks ago, we were Calling on people to sign our petition and write 
letters to the companies calling on them to do right by the people at 
the bottom of the supply chain in the Congo by settling the lawsuit that 
was brought against them by Congolese children. See more on the 
lawsuit here: 
https://www.linkedin.com/feed/update/urn:li:activity:717112159705 
3956096/ . Unfortunately, the case was struck down in the court and 
the judges ruled in favor of the companies. 


We are revisiting our strategy and will come out with a declaration and 
a way forward. In the meantime, we encourage people to do the 
following: 


1. Learn more about what is happening in the Congo, especially at 
the bottom of the supply change. This is a good start: 
https://friendsofthecongo.org/primer 
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2. Spread the word among your network and encourage people to 
join our efforts at http://freecongo.org 


3. Reach out to.climate justice organizations and labour union 
POSTS WHAT ARE YOU THINKIN TALK. FICTION AND AMS AND ALL THAT 


‘the-atito industry and encourage them to take up the cause of 
the Congolese workers and activists at the bottom of the Green 
Energy supply chain 

4. Invite our speakers to your communities to share more in depth 
how people around the world can help 

5. Hold off on the phone upgrades, write letters to the companies, 
join in demonstrations and rallies (we usually post them on our 
Instagram page @congofriends) and propose other ways we can 
pressure and shame the companies. 


#free drc #free congo #modern slavery #boycott divest sanction 


#keep boycotting #dr congo #congo genocide 
#democratic republic of the congo #talk 
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Heat 


On a frigid evening, 

Elegant figures 

Descended from a high-rise dwelling 
For a candlelight march 

To honour 

A slaughtered furry stray 

And denounce the nation’s law 

That let the marginalized killer 

Get away. 

But the protest was muffled 

By the wails of several critters — 
Beaten, drugged, dehorned and skinned 


Alive - 
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As the flickering lights illumined 


The leather-clad demonstrators. 
POSTS WHAT ARE YOU THINKING? TALK FICTION AND POEMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 
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#poem #poetry #dark poetry #dog #animalrights #creative writing 


“We organized the very last show in 
20234." 


Whether to address societal issues or personal traumas of people, 
forum theatre coupled with psychodrama have been used by NGOs in 
a number of tormented African nations. 


The Brazilian theatre practitioner, Augusto Boal, is known as the 
creator of forum theatre — an interactive form of theatre in which the 
audience becomes “spect-actors” when they intervene and change 
the course of the play. Psychodrama occurs as the actors portray 
their real-life struggles and explore their anguishes. Spreading 
messages of awareness and resilience through masquerade and 
embryonic dramas has been around in Africa since times 
immemorial. But Boal’s method of forum theatre is now being 
applied in an effort to unite Africans in regions of tension. 


In the book Art and Conscientization (2015), Claus Schrowange 
writes about his experiences of developing and organising plays with 
groups in Uganda, Rwanda, South Sudan, and the Democratic 
Republic of Congo “for the promotion of peace, human rights, and 
sustainable development”. 


According to him, “The ideal Forum Theatre performance is indoor 
with 20 to 100 spectators, in a hall of the size of one to three 
classrooms. The larger the audience, the less intense the program. ... 
Actors should not use microphones, not even during open air 
performances. Microphones destroy the natural voice which is 
necessary to project emotions to the audience. ... Our actors only 
wear uniform T-shirts, most of the time in black and white, with black 
trousers or skirt. They remove wristwatches, necklaces, earrings and 
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any other item that attracts unnecessary attention. In order to open 
the senses and energy flow and make better use of their body, they 
always S Or pare ey ou ih Mine) Is the heart dhé. SKE oid AND ALLTHAT FINDS 
goal ete we the audience astonished, inspired, confused, and 
enlightened at the same time. We motivate them to become active in 
their daily lives and within their limited means and powers, to act 
against all kinds of injustice, violence and Human Rights abuses. ... 
The actors don't need to be experts in theatre, but they have to be 
open to discover themselves and share their real emotions on stage. 
Actors should act in the language they are using in their own daily 
life. When it is not possible, more emphasis should be given on the 
non-verbal expression and the verbal part should be reduced to a 
minimum.” 


However, theatrical attempts to unite different African communities, 
especially those engaged in decades-long violence against each 
other, aren't easily welcomed. In areas prone to violence between 
militant groups and government forces, many adults and children 
end up becoming soldiers to survive in the absence of employment 
or education opportunities. The children get drugged and the women 
and girls are raped by armed men. The forcibly-displaced surviving 
civilians have deep emotional scars and distrust for NGOs. 


“Africa independence was a masquerade, and most of the scourges 
that devastate this region are consequences of government 
irresponsibility, and the lack of some politicians’ awareness. They 
promulgate laws and change them, but they don’t ensure that the 
entire population has understood them: the first victims of this 
situation are not enlightened. This is the environment in which our 
Theatre of the Oppressed group is working,’ writes Eliezer Kasereka 


who, along with his friend, once violently protested against plays 
organised by Schrowange in Kiwanja because his Theatre of the 
Oppressed mixed Rwandans and Congolese when there were 
allegations that Rwanda supported the rebel groups operating in 
eastern Democratic Republic of Congo. But Schrowange and his 
group were able to influence Kasereka into experiencing “the power 
that Theatre of the Oppressed has to change minds and heal hearts”. 


Since the beginning of 2016, Joseph Tsongo, the founder and CEO of 
Amani-Institute ASBL, and his friend Eliezer Kasereka, supported by 
the NGO APRED-RGL, began to use “participatory forum theater in 
psychodrama style” to help the child soldiers, who had managed to 
escape from the deadly clutches of armed groups, reintegrate into 
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the society that feared them. They used to host theatre workshops at 
least once a week in the north-eastern parts of the Democratic 


Republic of Congo. 
POSTS AT ARE YOU THINKING? TALK FICTION AND POEMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 


Last month, we contacted Mr. Tsongo to learn when the last forum 
theater was held by him, considering the present crisis in the country. 
On April 2nd, 2024, he said, ...we organized the very last show in 2023 
due to the deteriorating security situation in the region, as well as due 
to a lack of necessary resources. (His original reply in French: En effet, 
nous avions organisé le tout dernier spectacle en 2023 et cela en 
raison de la détérioration de la situation sécuritaire dans la région mais 
aussi par manque de moyens nécessaires.) 


In this regard, worthy of mention is Milo Rau’s solution-driven 
political theatre, The Congo Tribunal, involving the “victims, 
Bukavu/Eastern Congo”. It explores the war in Congo - triggered by 
the West-sponsored Rwandan Genocide (1994) and fuelled by the 
powerful capitalists’ greed for the country’s natural resources 
necessary to run the technology of the 21st century — that has 
claimed the lives of over six million Congolese people. Based on The 
Congo Tribunal, Rau’s opera called Justice is “the first lyric work on 
the crimes of transnational companies ever” developed with the 
victims of the Glencore copper mine accident at Kabwe, aiming to 
raise funds for them. Justice will be taking the audience “to the heart 


of the Congolese mining industry”, at Tangente St. Pölten Festival in 
Austria on 30th April, 2024. 


However, the Congolese people, struggling with the harsh realities of 
civil wars and continuous exploitations by the economically powerful 
nations, need much more international attention than they are 
receiving now. 


#talk #finds #free congo #freedrc #drcongo #eyes on congo 
#congo genocide #savecongo #democratic republic of the congo #drc 
#theatre #musicaltheater #forum roleplay #Forum theatre 
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Congolese cinema and Patrice Lumumba 
It's no Sise THEA REAA CTR Sepediallf CoMGSIENARHERRNS AND ALL THAT FINDS 


isn't a part of the syllabus of film studies at several universities 
outside Africa, and Patrice Lumumba hasn't yet found a space in 
most history and political science textbooks used by the Western- 
centric education system in many wealthy and developing countries 
(including mine). 


There is only a handful of scholarly work on Congolese cinema 
available in English, and most of them are focussed on the 
evangelisation of the Congolese people, in Belgian Congo, by the 
male missionaries through mobile film screenings using the “cinema 
van” built by the British before World War Two to spread propaganda 
among “primitive peoples”. 


Gansa Ndombasi addresses the lack of available information about 
Congolese cinema and lays out its history in his book La cinéma du 
Congo démocratique (2008). 


The filmmakers of the films screened in Belgian Congo — which used 
to be the personal property of King Leopold II after the European 
countries divided the African continent among themselves at the 
Berlin Conference of 1885 until Belgian government took over the 
administration of Congo from him in 1908 and turned it into their 
colony — showed black characters as “so Manichaean and 
caricatured that local populations could not identify with them”. The 
films, religious and nationalist in nature, including the imported 
Hollywood, Bollywood, and East Asian films - shown to the 
Congolese community between the early 1960s and 1997 were 
strictly governed by the interests of Mobutu, the then (1965-1991) 
head of the state who facilitated the West's access to Congo's 


resources as he assumed his dictatorship over Zaire, a name he 
adopted for the nation. Film commentators, who translated the film’s 
dialogues into the local language and helped the community 
understand the story of the film they were being shown, existed well 
into the post-colonial period since the colonial times. The period 
following the end of Mobutu’s rule was marked by an increase in 
Revivalists’ religious films and independent films co-produced by the 
unrepressed Congolese diaspora with countries like France and 
Belgium. Ndombasi has called this cinematic period “Cinéma 
Congolaise” when Zaire became the Democratic Republic of Congo 
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and, unlike the other two male-dominated periods of filmmaking, 
women began to make documentaries and short films. Recently 
Macherie Ekwa Bahango made her debut feature film, Maki'La 
POSTS WHAT ARE YOU THINKING? TALK FICTION AND POEMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 
(2018}-errthe lives of the marginalized street children and violence 


against women in Congo. 


Both French Congo and Belgian Congo gained independence in 1960, 
but a Congolese feature film wasn't produced until 1987; the 1980s 
being the period when NGOs started flocking to Africa. Some of 
those charitable organisations are accused of trying to establish 
“market-friendly human rights” and profiteering the resistance of the 
people in the exploited conflict-plagued continent. 


The first Congolese prime minister and a visionary pan-Africanist 
whose anti-colonial revolution was crucial in freeing Congo from 
Belgium, Patrice Lumumba, was murdered in 1961 along with two of 
his colleagues, by the “agents of imperialism and neocolonialism” 
because the three martyrs “put their faith in the United Nations and 
because they refused to allow themselves to be used as stooges or 
puppets for external interests”. During the cold war, Lumumba’s plans 
to nationalize Congo's resources to enhance the country’s economic 
growth was unfavourable to the West, especially because Congo 
provided the uranium used in the atom bombs dropped on Hiroshima 
and Nagasaki - an outcome of Einstein's fateful letter. Lumumba’s 
assassination committed with full support from the United States 
and Europe, in his aim to prevent the “economic reconquest” of the 
resource-rich Congo by the United States, Belgium, and the United 
Kingdom, he sought the help of Soviet Union when the United 
Nations refused to aid the Congolese government in “restoring law 
and order and calm in the interior of the country”. But he was no 
communist. In his own words (translated into English): In Africa, 
anybody who is for progress, anyone who is for the people and against 
the imperialists is a communist, an agent of Moscow! But anyone who 
approves of the imperialists, who goes out looking for money and 
pockets it for himself and his family, is an exemplary man; the 
imperialists will praise him and bless him. That is the truth, my friends. 


In the book Lumumba in the arts, Matthias De Groof writes, “In 
Congolese society, the impression is that Lumumba is the only one 
who managed to hang on, to survive and to stay in people's 
memories through the popular and humorous speeches in which 
people imitate political figures, for example. When a painter portrays 
Lumumba, he knows that he will sell the painting, which isn't the case 
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for other national figures.” Lumumba (2000) is considered to be the 
first African feature film on him that portrays his life, political stance 
and assassination, followed by the dgcumentary called Lumumba, la 
POSTS WHAT ARE YOU THINKING? TALK ` FICTION AND POEMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 
mort &trr-prophete in 1990, by Raoul Peck, a Haitian director who 
had spent his childhood in Zaire. The father of Congolese 
independence has inspired a number of foreign films, among other 


forms of art. 


To get an idea of how challenging it is to shoot a movie in the 
Democratic Republic of Congo at present, last week, we got in touch 
with Congo Rising, a US-based production company who was 


preparing to make a major film on Patrice Lumumba in 2021. Congo 
Rising’s Margaret Young informed us, It's a huge challenge! We have a 
call scheduled with our publicist on Thursday and a call with Roland 
Lumumba, Patrice Lumumba’s youngest son, on Sunday. Things are 
definitely NOT nailed down. The project is still alive, but there are lots 
of questions which must be answered. 


As the Congolese people now battle the devastating consequences 
of the ongoing armed conflict and slavery, it is crucial that we, the 
common people with a conscience, do everything in our power — 
boycott the corporate giants getting richer by enabling modern 
slavery, promote the enormous creative potential of the Congolese 
people and amplify the unedited version of their resistance against 
their exploiters — to stop contributing to their sufferings. 


#talk #finds #free congo #freedrc #freehaiti #free the congo 
#boycott divest sanction #revolution 2024 


4 notes 


The book of questions 


Sometimes all we need is a book that exists only to encourage us to 
think about what's important. Published in 1898, Life’s Questions, by 
Ernest Temple, is a book of over one hundred pages containing 
nothing but timeless questions — some of them so deep that they 
may seem a bit absurd. 


Following are two pages of questions from the book that people, who 
are suffering from cognitive distortions as a result of patriarchy and 
its economic counterpart called capitalism, may benefit from 
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reflecting on, especially when there's an upcoming election. 
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#Questions #Politics #Religion #finds #bookaddict #bookworm 
#books #books & libraries #books and reading 


We need to talk about Sudan and its 
poetry 

Oh, German Hitler 

Oh, Italian Mussolini 

Your chair will never ever stay again 

You are just like 


a foreign piaster 


with no value in our market 


The above excerpt is the English rendition of the song famously sung 
by the Sine LAM GREARH SNR h mdb urirlG WENGE WatORMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 


to encourage active Sudanese soldiers fighting the Axis alliance in 


the hope of gaining independence from British rule. 


It is only towards the end of the last decade, during the Sudanese 
revolution, that the Eurocentric mainstream news sources began to 
shine a light on Sudan’s centuries-old oral tradition of poems, songs, 
storytelling, and chants which have always been an integral part of 
the Sudanese people's peaceful protests against any form of 
oppression. While the works of notable Sudanese writers like Tayeb 
Salih and Mahjoub Sharif have brought international recognition for 
Sudan's written literature since the latter half of the twentieth century, 
much of the nation’s oral poetic battle cry of resistance, strength, and 
resilience still remains unheard of in most parts of the world. 


When asked why the internet hardly has any English-translated 
Sudanese poems written before the present century, a staff of 
ArabLit informs me that not many poems from the early or even mid- 
20th century exist, especially online, as translations from Arabic to 
English was mainly an academic endeavour until recently. 


My search for Sudanese folklore on Google brings up just a handful 
of websites, books, and social media channels focussing on, mostly, 
contemporary Sudanese diasporic poems and stories, translated into 
or written in English, but it’s too challenging to find an English- 
translated poem by a native Sudanese poet on the search engine's 
high-ranking webpages that list “must-read poems” or “great war 
poems” of this century and earlier. 


On some archival websites, fragmentary specimens of Sudanese 
folklore can be found in a couple of late twentieth-century research 
papers on Sudan's oral tradition, the journal called Sudan Notes and 
Records that was started by the British imperialists in an attempt to 
gain more control of the Anglo-Egyptian Sudan, and the racist 
memoir called My Sudan Year in which the cultural anthropologist 
Ethel Stefana Drower writes, The Sudanese is a rhymester rather than 
a poet. He makes rhymes and rhythms on every possible occasion, but, 
like all of Arab blood or partly Arab blood, he is seldom capable of 
producing lofty lyrical poetry. The boatmen, as they tug together at a 
rope, or pull their oars through the water, make chanteys, but these are 
rarely imaginative or poetical in the Western sense of the words. 
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| learn from a librarian at the Library of Congress that their only 
available digitalized collection of Sudanese poetry is not translated 
from Arabic to English, However, they, couldn't clearly tell me the 
POSTS WHAT ARE YOU THINKING? TALK FICTION AND POEMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 
reasorrbehind the dearth of English translations of Sudanese 
folklore, especially the ones from over a hundred years ago, on the 


internet. 


Efforts of individuals like Dr. James Dickens and the library activist 
Israa Abbas to preserve and promote recent Sudanese poems and 
songs, both in English and Arabic, may inspire the mainstream 
international literary publications, that also happen to be Western- 
centric, to consider publishing a powerful Sudanese poem or two 
sometime. Observing the educated masses’ continued disregard for 
the ongoing destruction of lives and invaluable university archives in 
conflict-ridden Sudan, it’s hard to predict when the internet will show 
more cultural inclusivity. 


#talk #freesudan #sudangenocide #eyesonsudan #finds 
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Second Life’s music clubs: An extension 
of toxic nationalism 


Hatred for Muslims and Palestinians is rising in the USA as the 
nation continues to strongly support Israel’s genocide against 
Palestinians in Gaza. Based on my experiences of clubbing in the 
online game called Second Life, | can confirm the average American 


clubber’s apparent indifference towards the loss of civilian lives as a 
result of the ongoing war in the Muslim-majority countries. 


The clubs | frequent are owned by Americans, and most of the 
members of those clubs happen to be Americans. Every day the 
clubs’ traffic goes down drastically when it's past 12:00 a.m. in San 
Francisco. The only people one can come across at those clubs 
during the early morning hours are Europeans, Australians, New 
Zealanders, one or two insomniac Americans, and, rarely, Asians. 
One important rule of every music club in Second Life is not to ever 
bring up politics and religion in the chatbox or on air. Violation of this 
rule may even lead to a ban from the venues. 


ARCHIVE 


A DJ can be heard playing songs hailing the British monarchy, and 

the staff can ask everyone to kneel their avatars for the King of 

Englang a SPER FP ARE SENGS that ake FA EAS AND? D POEMS AND ALLTHAT FINDS 
inclustve-But, one mention of the word “Trump” is oe to incite 

an ugly fight between Trump’s lovers and haters who are almost 

always present in the clubs. These clubs’ respective managers make 

sure that no conversation about any election ever takes place in the 

public chat box. However, | have noticed that clubbers can safely 

hark back to the September 11 attacks, 2015 Paris attacks, the 


Orlando nightclub shooting, the Noitre-Dame fire, or any such event 


that has impacted the West. The club owners possibly find it 
reasonable for someone to start discussing a crisis that has affected 
them or their loved ones. Since early 2022, many clubs and their 
members have been exhibiting their support for Ukraine. Some 
people speak of having dressed their avatars in clothes whose 
colours resemble that of the Ukrainian flag. Some have been spotted 
sporting a “Pray for Ukraine” tag above their respective names. Many 
clubs display the Ukrainian flag or a blue and yellow heart-shaped 
board that reads: Pray for Ukraine. 


But where's the support for Palestine and Yemen? Where's the 
concern for the ongoing_genocide against civilians in the Muslim- 
majority countries? A few weeks ago, a club hopper, who claimed to 
be intoxicated, randomly began to blame the others around them in 
an international club for not showing an ounce of sympathy for the 
Palestinians. The club’s host immediately warned them that they 
would be banned from the club if they didn’t stop “talking politics” 
while a staff member of the very club was sporting the hashtag 
“standwithisrael” typed against an image of the Israeli flag on their 
profile. People come to this place to escape their RL (real lives). So it’s 
best to avoid topics that can disrupt the ambiance here, the host 
explained. The club hopper ended up being kicked out of the club for 
being vocal about the club’s lack of compassion for Palestine. 


Second Life has too many such music venues where, according to 
my ten years of observations, it's humane to talk about the suffering 
of the West, only when that suffering is not caused by people 
originally from the West, but political to empathise with the victims of 
war in the Middle East and Africa. Unless bigotry is eradicated from 
the developed nations, | doubt Second Life’s major cultural locations 
will be any more welcoming to the surprisingly few individuals who 
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enjoy live Western music, share their worries about the poverty- 
stricken war-torn nations, and refuse to accept double standards just 


to fit in with most others. in the virtual world. 
POSTS WERE ES vod STAT teu TALK FICTION AND POEMS AND ALLTHAT FINDS ARCHIVE 


#Second Life #metaverse #secondlife #finds #every life matters equall 


1 note 


“If the Earth were a globe...” 


#humour #finds #funny #laugh #flatearth #globewander 


Must it be this difficult to survive as a 
Community Health Worker? 


The Ministries of Health in the Global South and billionaire-run 
charitable organisations reportedly face “several constraints” when it 
comes to paying the community health workers, most of them 
underprivileged women, they're heavily reliant on in executing their 
respective big-budget healthcare programmes. But the organisations 
actively promote their concern for the health and wellbeing of other 
impoverished women. 


Bill and Melinda Gates Foundation has granted funds to Women in 
Global Health “to research the status of women’s leadership in the 
health sector in Nigeria, Kenya and India”. However, the foundation 
hasn't yet been able to move on any further from “thinking critically” 


about how to support the community health workers. 


when over 65% of jobs in the health sector are held by women. About 


six million female health workers hardly receive any financial 
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compensation for their life-saving services. Despite being the only 


source of primary health care to the poorest sections of the society, 
many community health aides have no access to transport facilities 
that would enable them to deliver their services in a timely manner 
without having to exhaust themselves by walking long distances to 
visit the targeted households. In regions plagued by conflict, these 
workers find it even more challenging to help the sick in the absence 
of essential supplies and transport. 


Philanthropists, “in collaboration with” the governments of the 
respective countries their charitable programmes are put in place, 
find it cost-effective to budget healthcare programmes without giving 
the community health workers their due. These overburdened and 
unsalaried health workers, having no proper formal training, enough 
personal protective equipment, and protection against gender-based 
violence, are left to explore ways to lobby politicians from their 
remote locations in the hope of beginning to receive a living wage. 


When frustrated community health workers go on a strike to claim 
their deserved remuneration, poverty-stricken adults and children are 
badly affected. The world’s largest community health workforce, the 
Accredited Social Health Activists (ASHAs), are still keeping up their 
fight for a fixed minimum wage and other basic benefits that any 
person performing tasks on behalf of the government should be 
entitled to. 


We have social entrepreneurs commercialising Africa’s issue of 
inadequate access to healthcare to solve it. It’s disturbing to imagine 
a community health worker trying to interest the caregivers of a sick 
child into purchasing a solar lamp and other products in exchange 
for a diagnosis. These community health workers, at the mercy of the 
entrepreneurs who are slow to hire and quick to fire, will lose their 
only source of income — about 20 USD a month - if they fail to 
become successful salespeople. These workers, also labelled as 
“agents” by the social entrepreneurs, end up spending their hard- 
earned money on purchasing their respective employers’ products to 
sell to the poor at a near-market price. Even the charitable 
organisations that take pride in giving the community health workers 
financial (based on “the geographic differences in labour costs”) and 
non-financial incentives are simply the enablers of wage slavery. 
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However, a Coalition of these organisations began in 2019 after 
claiming to have demonstrated that salaried (the amount of the 


salary being as low as 10 or 20 USD per month) and digitall 
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equippecteommunity health workers can stop preventable deaths in 

the outlying parts of Africa where more than 80% of the community 


health workers still remain unpaid. 


The essence of health aides has been known since the late 1800s 
when Russia's Feldshers treated people in the rural regions in the 
absence of physicians. But the the idea that the community health 
workers deserve a Salary for their back-breaking work just started 
being popularized, through “in-depth research” and “advocacy”, by the 
Coalition which is now composed of about five thousand community 
health workers, for-profit companies and corporations, and other 
non-governmental organisations. 


But why do these social entrepreneurs, investing in micro-franchising 
Africa's health sector by training and monitoring the community 
health workers using advanced technology, avoid paying their 
employed workers a living wage? Well, they simply blame the World 
Bank for asking the respective governments of the countries they 
work in to avoid inflating the workers’ wage bill... 


For many rural healthcare workers who are merely treated as 
volunteers in the least developed nations, joining hands with the 
Coalition, that emphasizes on a goal of technologically upgrading the 
services of the community health workers, may be their only way 
towards getting any recognition, even if its a monthly stipend of 30 


USD, from their respective governments. At a time when many care 
workers of the USA, the country that dominates the international 
financial institutions like the World Bank, would rather wait tables at 
an eatery than work in the health sector, it’s probably too early to 
imagine a bright future for the community health workers in 
economically poor countries. The question is, when will the few 
individuals in power face “constraints” that prevent the inequitable 
distribution of wealth in this world? 


#CHWs #Community Health Workers #opinion piece #finds 
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Fiction: Another Job Interview 
In an GVerctowd eh aS RGB S Ge hour stinds SUARNA y OEMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 


appears to swallow him up. The fine arts graduate is on his way to 


take his eighth job interview that year after being rejected by 
uncountable employers in the last thirteen years. He gets off the bus 
when it stops in front of a private office building, and heads towards 
its open gate. As he’s about to enter the premises, he feels 
lightheaded because his blood sugar level starts going down. 


Three well-dressed men, standing at the gate, approach him. One of 
them asks Robi, “Here for an interview?” A shaky Robi nods. “Well, 
you must pay us a thousand rupees to be able to get in,” says 
another. Robi rummages through his backpack, takes out a small 
bottle of sugar cubes and chugs the sugar down with water. “Young 
man, are you listening to us? Pay us the thousand rupees and we'll be 
out of your way,” says the third stranger. Regaining his vigour, Robi 
begins to explain to the men, “You have no idea how desperately | 
need this job. | am stone broke and in debt to a couple of relatives 
who funded my medical expenses five years ago. | don’t have any 
siblings to help me with anything. | beg you, let me go...” But the men 
remain unmoved by his story. They tell him to give them the money or 
forget about the interview. Robi phones his friend who reluctantly 
sends the men money through an internet banking website. Robi is 
then let in for the interview. The receptionist at the office directs him 
upstairs to the boss’ chamber where the interview has been 
scheduled to take place. The boss, a lady in her early fifties who 
reeks of unimaginable wealth, welcomes him and asks him to close 
the door behind him. There is no one else present in that spacious 
room besides her and Robi. 


“You don’t seem nervous,” says the lady with a grin. 
“No. | have been through this many times before. May | sit?” 
“Yes, you may.” 


She then takes two minutes to examine Robi’s physical appearance 
as he sits there in front of her, observing an awkward silence. “I have 
brought some of my best works with me today. Do you want to see 
them?” 
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She only smiles which Robi takes as a yes. He places before her his 
weighty file of traditional paintings done by him over the years and 


some hotographs of his sculptures. 
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She clumsily runs through those pictures and asks Robi, “What 
makes you think that | will be impressed by your drawings when | 
have talented digital artists producing attractive illustrations anytime 
| need?” 


“Well... | believe digital art cannot ever replace traditional art's 
aesthetic value. | think you agree with me on this because in your job 
advertisement you had specifically asked for traditional artists to 
apply. You definitely can’t find my kind of efficiency in a purely digital 
artist.” 


“Your answer's not too bad. For your information, | am an award- 
winning digital artist who just hasn't found the inspiration to create 
new artwork in a while... Anyway, | was wondering how much you 
know about my magazine to be willing to work for it.” 


“I read that this magazine was started over twenty years ago, and ... it 
has been quite successful so far in producing meaningful articles 
and pictures that a lot of people care about.” 


“Three years ago, one of our former female employees posted on her 
social media accounts that she had faced sexism here. Were you 
aware of that?” 


“No. | wasn't.” 


“You should have been. It is important to research into the place and 
people you are willing to associate yourself with. But, now that you 
know, what do you think of it?” 


“|... I think... | don’t know about her experiences here. But, if hired, | 
will do my best to... to make sure that my behaviour or conduct never 
becomes the reason for anyone's unhappiness in the workplace.” 


“| like you. | do.” 


“Thank you, ma'am! All | need is an opportunity to prove how valuable 
| can be to your company.” 


“Mr. Robi De, why don't we go through the details of the 
responsibilities I’d like you to have here?” 
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“Oh... you have no idea how much | have been looking forward to 
this!” Robi's eyes glisten with surprise and delight. 
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an illustrator in her company and enlightens him on its history. 


Half an hour before lunch break, she tells a hopeful Robi, “I doubt you 
will be able to perform all these tasks and become an indispensable 
employee. You need to come to me after you have gained more work 
experiences elsewhere.” 


“No, ma’am, you have to believe in me... Just give me a chance to 
show you how much...” 


“Look, young man, you have only worked as a freelance artist so far. 
You have no idea how things are done in a big workplace like ours. | 
cannot let anything ... anything go wrong here. How much do you 
know about the corporate culture anyway?” 


“This position | have applied for is supposed to be an entry-level one 
requiring minimum work experience... Did you... did you expect a 
newbie to know it all?” 


“This room has only one door through which we enter and exit, and 
it’s right behind you. Thank you for being here. | hope you succeed 
someday.” 


“Why did you waste so much of my time just to tell me all about this 
damned place? Why didn't you reject me earlier? | could have gone 
home to my sick old parents who need me often! | have left them 
alone with a new caregiver to come here for this interview, and now 
after tricking me into keeping you company for three hours, you're 
telling me | am not needed here!” 

The lady exhibits a calm indifference during Robi's rampage before 
heading out for lunch. Robi remains in her room for over an hour until 
she returns. 


“| don't pay people for keeping me company,” she says upon seeing 
the resolute man standing at her desk fifteen minutes past the lunch 
break. 


“How much more do you need? Do | have to bribe you for this job?” 
asks a desperate Robi, fighting his frustrations. 
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The lady sits down in her chair quietly, sips water from her bottle, and 
gently wipes her lips with a handkerchief. “What do you mean?” she 


asks carelessly. 
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“Weren't the men who made me shell out a thousand bucks earlier 
yours?” 


“| have no idea about what you're saying, young man. Listen, you 
need to leave before you get yourself into trouble.” 


“Oh yeah? What are you going to do?” Robi, furious, inches closer to 
her. 


“The chief minister's nephew is a dear friend of mine. All | need to tell 
him is that you tried to rape me in my own office because | refused to 
hire you.” 


Upon hearing those words, Robi instantly breaks into a cold sweat 
and his heart rate rises. He can’t utter another word. Struggling to 
breathe, Robi grabs his phone from his pocket to dial some number 
in vain. The boss, still comfortable in her cushioned chair, watches 
him drop unconscious on the carpet in front of her. 


Then she thoughtfully opens Microsoft Paint on her iPad. Using only 
her fingers, she attempts to draw the still man to perfection. 


Copyright © Briksha 2021 


#story #original story #creative writing #fiction #short stories 


A few words on art... 


Without jumping into the abyss of divergent ideas on what art is, it's 
safe to state that a creation is only art if at least one of us conscious 
creatures believes it to be. 


The art field is so wide and also the use of medium so no | don’t think 
you have to be born with extraordinary talent to create great art, Niklas 


Elmehed opined when | asked him if the ability to become a 
successful artist is inherited or painstakingly learnt. 
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But, who is to ascertain what art is great? My recent visit to a local 
craft fair opened my eyes to more than one way of perceiving a work 
of art as one of the exhibited handicrafts, a woolen bouquet 
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indifferentin my view, pleased a blind man to the extent that he 
couldn't stop expressing his delight upon minutely feeling the 


crochets with his hands. 


Must an artwork be “great” for its artist to be considered successful? 
The constant exposure and easy access to uncountable 
masterpieces, by both living and deceased artists, on the internet has 
caused me to become immune to what is generally regarded as 
“great art”. Now | find myself turning to The Museum of Bad Art 
(MOBA) for sheer amazement which artistic tours de force fail to 
evoke in me lately. 


How to identify bad art? Michael Frank, the curator-in-chief of the 
Museum of Bad Art, says, Here at the Museum Of Bad Art (MOBA) we 
collect art that we believe was created in a serious attempt to make art 
but in which, either in the execution or original concept, something has 
gone terribly wrong. Rather than simply amateurish, the resulting image 
must be, for one reason or another, compelling to be considered 
museum-worthy. Some of the most interesting pieces in our collection 
are ones that show that the artist had some technical skill, but made 
some questionable decisions such as over-the-top imagery. Tolstoy 
might have agreed with him. 


However, good or bad, protest art - especially persuasive cartoons 
of contemporary relevance — keeps resensitizing me to the burning 
socio-political issues the repetitious news evokes my apathy for. 
And, there will always be a necessity for such art. 


#Art #artist #Opinions #talk 


Is this the best UNICEF can do? 


“That David Beckham was in our Bollywood king's house yesterday,” 
said a young man to another, both randomly browsing some social 
media platform on their respective phones, standing close to me ona 
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crowded train running past acres of farmland, poorly illuminated 
shanties, unmaintained roads with potholes, and a landfill to reach a 


village. 
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“Don't waste your time reading about them!” commented an angry 
elderly voice from the crowd, responding to the young man, on the 
train. “For those ultra-rich losers to exist, we have to remain in 
poverty. They know that too well.” Then the other passengers slowly 
joined in on the conversation that soon turned political. 


The COVID-19 pandemic has caused several working class people to 
see through the glitz of the country’s gluttonous billionaires and 
multimillionaires - some of whom happen to be high-profile 
Bollywood actors earlier treasured as the nation’s “superstars”. The 
poor were left at the mercy of complete strangers — vulnerable 
COVID-19 volunteers battling against time to make arrangements for 
uncountable patients’ immediate needs — during the trying hours of 
the pandemic’s first and second waves as a number of “celebrities” 
kept flocking off abroad. When wealthy veteran professionals of the 
entertainment industry, along with business tycoons and other 
moneyed individuals, donated to an opaque charitable fund (the 
public has no idea about what may have happened to that fund), 
created by the nation’s government following the pandemic, that 
would also generously reward the donors with tax deductions, the 
majority were steamrolling under loss of income, crippled healthcare 
services, and corruption as the indomitable COVID-19 ravaged the 
country. Innumerable common people, many of them with breathing 
difficulties, requiring urgent medical attention queued for hours 
outside overcrowded hospitals while a privileged person with mild 
COVID-19 symptoms could be hospitalized “as a matter of abundant 
precaution”. 


The appointment of different globally celebrated personalities as 
UNICEF Goodwill Ambassador has always remained controversial. 
Elitism is glorified when someone with a net worth of millions visits a 
third world country to “help focus worldwide attention on the work of 
the United Nations”. Beckham's latest trip to India was nothing but a 
parade of the A-listers’ sense of entitlement. The Indian mainstream 
news sites have outdone each other to inform the public about 
Beckham partying with the prosperous families that run the 
Bollywood film industry (and influence India’s politics) today, his 
meeting with the few opulent Indian cricketers, the cuisine he 
savoured, and his sugar-coated words for India and its elites who had 
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hosted him at their respective places. His brief interaction with the 


Indian youth and families receiving help through programmes 
supported by the UNICEF can be found on social media by those who 
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really wantto know the purpose of his sudden presence in India. 
However, the unmistakable widening economic inequalities has 
bolstered the growth of a socially aware class (one has to mingle 
with human beings at various economic levels of the Indian society 
to know them) that can’t stand the existence of the wealth hoarders, 


let alone show any interest in their affairs. 


#UNICEF #finds 


You lose the fight 
against cowardice 
the instant you inflict 


a collective punishment. 


Copyright © Wrong 2023 


#short poem #poems on tumblr #gaza #freegaza #save gaza 
#free palestine #palestinians #gazaunderattack #creative writing 


3 notes 


Still waiting for someone to win a 
paranormal challenge... 


| have never been able to trust anything, including paranormal 
incidents or powers some people claim to have witnessed, that 
cannot be scientifically explained. Belief in ghostly things is absurd 
when nobody, NOBODY, nobody on earth has won any of the 
paranormal challenges created by skeptics offering handsome 
monetary rewards to those who can prove the evidence of 
paranormal or supernatural. Inspired by Abraham Kovoor’s 
paranormal challenge which is now continued by the Indian 
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Rationalist Association, the One Million Dollar Paranormal Challenge 

and many similar challenges were introduced by rationalists all 

acro SEA STORE RF ARE UARA SANS TRE UPARS EMEA aut THAT FINDS 
elements-nterested in proving themselves right have tried to win the 

paranormal challenges in vain. Some of those self-proclaimed 

paranormal experts were rather desperate for the rewards. The JREF 

employees once received phone calls from angry “ghosts” (well, a 

rejected applicant pretending to be the ghosts who would like to 

assist him in telekinesis...) threatening to file charges of harrassment 


against the organisation for not being allowed to take the test. 


Australian Skeptics is ready to pay 100,000 Australian dollars to 
“anyone who claims to have psychic or paranormal powers to 
demonstrate their ability under proper observing conditions”. The 
confederation’s editor and executive officer Tim Mendham informs, 
We have been running tests for our challenge for more than 40 years. 
In fact, Australia Skeptics started following a test of water diviners in 
1980. We have people applying for the challenge every week, but most 
are not residents of Australia, so they don’t qualify. Many others have 
trouble pinning down exactly how to scientifically test their skills. But, 
overall we have tested about 200 people. We have an initial test to see 
how their skills work and to see if they are effective. This is followed by 
a more rigorous test along scientific protocols for the $100,000. The 
test procedures and expected outcomes have to be agreed by both 
sides prior to proceeding to ensure that the applicant and skeptics are 
confident the test is a fair trial of their skills. If the participants are not 
happy with the test set-up, then we do not proceed. So far no-one has 
passed the first test. 


Some non-profit organizations, conducting their respective 
paranormal challenges, are known not to interfere with religions. 
Does religion not fall under the supernatural category in a 
paranormal challenge? Centre for Inquiry’s J. Dellinger replies, The 
Center for Inquiry is an organization dedicated to reason, science, and 
secular values. As such, we regard religion and “the supernatural” as 
largely the same, in that they are belief-based perspectives with no 
grounding in science or empirical fact. For purposes of the Paranormal 
Challenge, we do not make a distinction when testing applicants based 
on whether their claimed ability is or is not related to a religious belief. 
The same standard of testing and evaluation applies in any case. 
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However, | don't think alternative medicines such as Homeopathy 
should be challenged under the category of pseudoscience or any 
ormer faste saN VOUT ISKRE" AIAR cifigal | GND POEMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 
Homecpathic medicines’ preparation processes, especially the level 
of dilution of individual potentized homeopathy medicine, vary, more 
or less, from one pharmacy to another. The quality of raw materials 
(compounds mentioned in the Materia Medica) for trituration may 
not be the same for all licensed pharmacies either. For example, a 
Bryonia 30C from one pharmaceutical company doesn't even taste 
the same as the Bryonia 30C from another (I have tasted them and 
you can do it too). Unlicensed pharmacies may not even follow the 
country’s official Homeopathic pharmacopoeia and protocols of 
preparing Homeopathic medicines. And there are a number of 
Homeopathic pharmacopoeias with their respective revised editions 


that aren't largely accepted. So, it seems rather difficult to come up 
with a test that can prove how effective Homeopathy is as it’s 
inconsistent just like religion. Moreover, rationalists would do more 
harm than good by shaking one’s faith in Homeopathy if it’s nothing 
more than placebo effect because placebo effect can indeed make 
patients feel better. We can’t draw a conclusion about homeopathy 
based on a homeopath’s ability to tellif a vial contains pure water or 
homeopathic medicine. A better aim would be to direct people's 
attention towards the benefits of evidence-based medicine without 
bashing alternative medicine. What's the difference between 
believing in a course of treatment whose effectiveness can’t yet be 
scientifically proven and being religious? 


#paranormal activity #scary #Ghost #Supernatural #homeopathy 
#alternative medicine #dollars #money #talk #finds 


2 notes 


The Fool's Cap Map of the World is 
timeless 


As someone with no knowledge of Latin, my first impression of the 
foolscap map was that it depicted the universality of the traditional 
fool's sagacity. According to Sam Keen, “the authentic life has 

frequently been pictured under the metaphor of the fool.” However, 
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delving into the history of the foolscap map made me realize that | 
was looking at it in rather a sentimental way as the fool’s cap 
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Here's the copy of the Cordiform map of the world within the fool’s 


cap held by Newberry Library. 


A librarian there informs me, Of the few known copies to exist, 
Newberry Library's copy was acquired last century by Franco Novacco 
of Venice, and the library bought his collection ca. 1967. 


Robert Burton’s Geography of Melancholy states: The “foolscap map,” 
as it is known among cartographers, measures 360 mm x 480 mm and 
is printed from a finely executed copper-plate engraving. The map was 
published separately and anonymously, with no information as to the 
date or place of publication on it. It is believed to have been published 
in Antwerp, ca. 1590. The geographical details on the small, oval map 
that takes the place of the fool's face identify it as a copy of one of 
Ortelius’s latest plates; we can date the map with some certainty as 
being post-1587, since “the prominent south- [west] bulge to the 
coastline of South America appearing on nearly all maps before this 
date has been corrected.” While much of our information remains 
sketchy, we do possess some hard facts about the map. It was based 
on an earlier foolscap world map by the French mapmaker Jean de 
Gourmont, which was published in Paris ca. 1575... The earlier foolscap 
map was made from a woodcut and is somewhat smaller than the 
later copper engraving; the actual map of the world on the woodcut is a 
small oval similarly framed within the hood of a jester’s cap, where the 
face would ordinarily be. As on the anonymous copper engraving, the 
map on de Gourmont’s woodcut is derived from a world map by 
Ortelius—but in this case it is Ortelius’s earlier world map of 1570. 


à G3 i! 
iy BEEE AIP 


Sh iP CEOS LLAI 
ete ee UIH 


POST RUTARE EAPN ey) AND me FINDS 
| 


Jean de Gourmont's foolscap world map 


From The History of Court Fools by Dr. Doran, | learn that around the 
time Gourmont’s map was published, the witty and brave Chicot was 
a prominent court jester of Henry III of France. The King benefitted 
from his company, and he would “appeal to Chicot, not as his jester, 
but as a man of sense, and his friend.” Unlike the other French official 
jesters, Chicot was allowed to go beyond the confines of the palace. 
But, the consequence of a court fool’s bravery and bold humour, if 
found offensive by the noblemen, could be fatal. Chicot wasn't 
spared from it either. Even a celebrated “Bouffon de Cour” in the 
sixteenth century could be subjected to “stripes and imprisonment 
for being too talkative”. There are records of a certain fool who lost 
his life as a punishment for playfully drawing his wooden sword upon 
his King who considered the act a treason. 


During that period, political satires were published under the names 
of renowned court jesters like Chicot as the “author could not safely 
print his own name; and he found not only safety but profit in 
publishing his book under the name of some more popular fool.” It 
makes me wonder if the maker of the foolscap map, possibly printed 
in Antwerp in the late sixteenth century, remained anonymous 
because he was concerned about his safety as the image belittled 
monarchy. 
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Studying the foolscap map with all its epigrammatic phrases 
carefully, | understand that it’s the humourous portrayal of a 
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make-+the-world a mad habitat — at the expense of the fool’s 
costume. Perhaps the creator of the foolscap map was inspired by 
an official jester who actually lampooned the society in such a self- 
deprecating fashion. | say self-deprecating for, at that time, a fool 
wasn't allowed to appear in the royal court of France “without his 
livery”. However, the world map of the sixteenth century can easily be 
replaced in that image with our modern world map within the fool's 
cap. 


#Court Jester #humour #Funny #Map #Strange #Worldmap #finds 
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What happened to the poor, disabled 
individuals’ right to privacy? 


A white-skinned young man suddenly shows up in my neighbourhood 
with a camera supported by a handheld mini tripod. He’s filming 
everything around him, including his brief interactions with random 
strangers whom he informs about his online vlog. | learn that he will 
be uploading on various social media platforms an edited version of 
my area's footages. Suddenly he slows down and stops to shake 
hands with a passerby who doesn't notice him at first. The passerby 
is a shabbily dressed intellectually disabled man who extends his 
hand towards the stranger. The unusually friendly vlogger asks him in 
English if he wants to be in a “photo” with him. The passerby smiles 
at the vlogger. Then he blankly faces the camera the vlogger is 
pointing him to before walking away. A few months later, | find a 
video of it on the vlogger’s channel on the internet. A number of his 
viewers have expressed their happiness upon seeing how “down-to- 
earth” the vlogger is for communicating with the passerby and others 
like him, ill-treated by the upper classes of the society, belonging to 
the poorest parts of South Asia. 


Is the vlogger really down-to-earth or an opportunist exploiting the 
poorest of the poor? The latter. The vlogger has just treated his poor 
human subjects like one would normally behave with stray animals 
who can't consent to being filmed or photograhed. If he had any 
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respect for people like the particular passerby in his video, he would 
first properly seek the man’s permission in the local language, and 
not in Fnglish, to film him fora commercial urpose, Then he'd have 
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to figure-out if the man even understood anything about vlogging and 
the internet culture before carrying on filming him. These are basic 
etiquettes that a surprising number of “content creators” don’t care 


about for the sake of “Likes, Shares, and Subscribers”. 


The other day | found a video of another “famous” white-skinned 
poverty tourist who has filmed himself in a taxi passing through a 
well known red light district in a South Asian city. The sex workers 
hem his taxi in after they catch him with his camera in the taxi that 
has slowed down so that he can explore the district better. The 
workers demand him to delete the footages of that region to protect 
their privacy for the sake of their respective families. After a few 
minutes of chaos the vlogger whizzes the camera past a protesting 
sex worker. Now, when the video is being played in normal speed on 
social media, that sex worker can't be recognised in it. But if one 
decreases the speed of the video, as allowed by the platforms, that 
sex worker is prominently visible. The travel vlogger could have easily 
edited out that part of the video, but he didn't. 


There are several other videos in which professional poverty tourism 
vloggers have shared their interactions with random minors on the 
streets of developing countries. 


If one reports these videos to the platforms where they are uploaded, 
they aren't taken down. In fact, the platforms place advertisements 
on these content for a huge profit, a small percentage of which they 
share with the vloggers. 


How legal is it to film random strangers, including the disabled and 
minors, in public and upload their videos on the internet without their 
informed consent or against their wishes? | have asked that in 
emails, first to the social media platforms supporting such content 
and then to several well-known organisations that claim to protect 
human rights, disabled individuals’ rights, minority rights, etc in the 
digital age. Sadly, nobody has answered me yet... 


(I have not posted links to the non-consensually filmed videos 
mentioned above to protect the privacy of the people who are shown 
in them) 


ARCHIVE 


#Privacy #Copyright #Opinion #finds 


1 note 
POSTS WHAT ARE YOU THINKING? TALK FICTION AND POEMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 


First African film by an African 


Below is the first African film made by an African: the Senegalese 
film director Ousmane Sembéne who is also regarded as the father 
of African cinema. Archived along with the film is Manthia Diawara’s 
remarkable analysis of it. 


Borom sarret : Ousmane Sembene : 
Free Download, Borrow, and 
Streaming : Internet Archive 


Ousmane Sembène's first film about a wagoner in 
Dakar.Includes a featurette from Malian historian Manthia 


INTERNET ARCHIVE 


#film #Africa #shoutout #finds #filmmaking #archive of our own 


Social media giants monetize 
malnourishment and mental illnesses? 


Work is the only known YouTube channel that has raised awareness 


against eating raw rice while aiming to make a living off of 
individuals who feel satisfied by the sound, sight or taste of raw rice. 
| got in touch with the channel's creator based in India to learn more 
on the topic. 
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How is your YouTube channel different from other channels that 
attract people in love with raw rice? 


Work: AY Taw rite Asie Vite be NEDEP sho WAbKy bob ELMAN RORMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 
unlike most other ASMR Youtubers who post videos of themselves 

eating raw rice, chalk, paper and all that. The audience of this niche is 

fascinated by the crunchy noises of chewing the raw rice more than 

anything else. But, if you watch my videos you will notice that | produce 

a similar sound effect without eating them. Mostly | stir the rice in a 

container. In fact, on my channel | have mentioned, “Don't eat raw rice. 

It's very harmful...” No matter how hard up I am, | will never ever 

promote eating raw rice despite all the requests | get from viewers 

asking me to show myself eating the raw rice. 


addiction called amylophagy. It is recognised as a form of Pica. 
According to The American Psychiatric Association's Diagnostic and 
Statistical Manual of Mental Disorders, Fifth Edition (DSM-5), Pica is 
the compulsive eating or craving of “non-nutritious” things. It’s an 
eating disorder common among children, pregnant women, and 
people with certain mental illnesses like OCD. 


Autonomous Sensory Meridian Response (ASMR), the self-reported 
tingling sensation arising on the scalp and travelling down the back 
of the neck and spinal cord, is a popular hashtag often used to 
promote videos portraying pica. When | search for “eating raw rice” 
on popular social media sites, | come across thousands of such 
videos, made mostly in South Asia, by both adults and minors. 
Sometimes content creators upload these videos to please the 
viewers from whom they get requests to eat a particular kind of rice 
in a certain way before the camera for their sensual satisfaction. 
Some vloggers film impoverished people of all ages devouring raw 
rice. Apparently, nobody finds anything wrong with this trend on the 
internet. 


So your aim of creating the channel was to become a professional 
YouTuber? 


Work: At first, yes. | created the channel in 2019. Then I got a job within 
a year. But I still continued to make the videos mostly in the hope of a 
side income, which | don't think will ever happen because l'Il not eat 
raw rice for more engagement on my channel. | don’t have any time to 
make videos these days. 
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Don't you think that your videos may also trigger the desire to eat raw 
rice in your sick viewers who are unable to cure their addiction? 


Work Hahn OA BEY TEANG? has Beth toiOtRe ANBAR YS AND ALL THAT FINDS 


play with raw rice instead of eating it. 
How did you discover the demand for raw rice videos on YouTube? 


Work: Actually, | got addicted to eating washed uncooked rice when | 
was ten or eleven years old. Atleast five to eight times a day, | used to 
take a handful of raw rice from the container at home and eat them 
after washing them for a few seconds. When | was almost an adult, I 
fell ill after consuming wet raw rice for all those years. My education 
suffered greatly as a result of my illness. It took me over five years to 
recover from the unbearable physical distress | was going through. If I 
didn't have access to proper healthcare, | doubt Id have survived. My 
doctors said that | got addicted to eating raw rice because of severe 
malnutrition from childhood. Towards the end of last decade, | 
randomly wanted to see if there were others like me who ate raw rice. 
That's when I discovered the hundreds of raw rice eaters on YouTube. 


Nutritional deficiencies, child neglect, and low socio-economic status 
are some of the major causes of this disorder. There's a strong 
untreated, pica can lead to serious health problems depending on the 
substances eaten. Long term amylophagy can cause arsenic 
poisoning besides other disorders. But, the corporate heads don't 


consider banning the videos promoting the ingestion of nonfood 
substances on their respective platforms. Instead they place 
advertisements on those videos. 


What countries did you get most of your views from? 


Work: | never advertised my videos anywhere. | was kind of ashamed 
about what I was trying to do for a living. | only had an Instagram page 
with rice pictures. None of my friends or family knew about it. Most of 
the viewers were from India. 


India ranked 107 out of 121 countries in the Global Hunger Index 
(GHI) 2022, below all the countries in South Asia except war-plagued 
Afghanistan. In 2021, the prevalence of undernourishment increased 
significantly in South Asia more than any other part of the world. 
Some of these malnourished people take to eating non-food items in 
search of minerals that their bodies lack. However, in countries like 
India the cost of mobile internet is cheaper than a healthy diet. 
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Below is the list of the countries, provided by YouTube, the videos on 
Work have got most of their views from. 
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~<} Geography 


Videos Shorts 


10 Sept 2019 - 22 Aug 2023 Views 
India oe 78.8% 
Indonesia e 7.6% 
Malaysia e 0.9% 
United States e 0.5% 
Bangladesh e 0.3% 
Pakistan e 0.3% 
Vietnam e 0.2% 
South Korea e 0.1% 
Philippines e 0.1% 
Iraq e 0.1% 
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How do you feel about YouTube profiting from your videos when you 
can't? 


Work: | have deleted most of my videos on Work because of this 
reason. It seems impossible to have over 1000 subscribers and 4000 
watch hours without eating raw rice like so many people have asked 


me to. It makes me angrier to think that people are destroying their 
health in the hope of earning a tiny percentage of the money YouTube 
is making money off of their dangerous videos, Even if these people 
POSTS AT ARE YOU THINKING? TALK ~~ FICTIONAND POEMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 
spit out-the-raw rice after filming themselves chewing the grains, they 


are exposing themselves to so much dirt and chemicals. 
Do you still crave raw rice? 


Work: Yes. | don’t eat raw rice anymore. But sometimes | uncontrollably 
watch the videos of other people munching on raw rice, and | end up 
making the billionaires win. | feel so guilty... But | also try to eat healthy 
foods within my budget to fight this horrible condition. 


(Conversation translated into English from an Indian language) 


#asmr sounds #Raw rice #pica #corporate greed #mental health #tall 


The neuropsychiatrist who answers 
questions on his YouTube channel 


Professor Graeme Yorston is a psychiatrist who often replies to the 
comments people leave below his videos on YouTube. His videos are 
fascinating, sometimes haunting. But what take up most of my 
screen time are the comments he receives. Following are a few Q&A I 
found interesting on his channel: 
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Ù @TeaBag-2023 * 2 wk ago 
Hey professor The mainstream media 
promotes that we are all killers some of us 


Posts  İWNAONRE Yee sine eRQLIgH CORSERA AND POEMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 
kill someone Do you agree with it? 


1 cp E 


@professorgraemeyorston RPAMETO 


Interesting question. | think that most 
people have the potential of being 
persuaded to do things they know are 
not right by peer pressure. We all think 
we wouldn't fall for it, but history and 
psychology experiments suggest 
otherwise. 


a aP 


Comment on ‘Ed Gein - the Mind of a Monster - 
True Crime Documentary’ ts 


@Pastaonmymind * 2 months ago 
Can people like Ed Gein ever totally heal 


with psychiatric help? 


4 (mn) g 1 
Add a reply... 


Q @professorgraemeyorston © 2 months ago 


Fantastic question! No easy answer - those 
with mental illnesses can be treated, those 
with personality disorders are a lot harder to 
change. 


É 2 [mn] 


ARCHIVE 


@Pastaonmymind * 1 month ago (edited) 

Intriguing... This video makes me wonder: 

If there are too many cultural/ religious 
POSTS WHAlfAerevoesrGingases where khereritajoN AND POEMS AND ALLTHAT FINDS ARCHIVE 
be some normalized practices in the 
patient's culture which may seem cruel 
to the therapist) between a patient and a 
therapist, does that affect the quality of the 
treatment? Should a religious person see a 
psychiatrist who shares their faith instead 
of going to one who's an atheist? 


Ó 3 [mn] g 1 


Add a reply... 


9 @professorgraemeyorston © 1 month ago 


It is more of a challenge to diagnose and 
treat people from different cultures, but if 
the therapist is open and aware that there 
are different cultural assumptions then it is 
not an unsurmountable problem. 


É 1 çp 


Rc ere ren ern pgr a aaa tn El a 


If people: can die oh a aken heart, then 
should a idap be legally punished 
for guie possibly life-threatenin 
POSTS WHAT ARẸ TALK FICTION AND POEMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 
con ator ( dink veak) on their romantic 
partner by cheating on them (or something 


similar)? 


1 op g 4 


Add a reply... 


O OOE EEMS OAD © 2 months ago 


Interesting moral question - but difficult to 
prove in court! 
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Q @Pastaonmymind + 2 months ago 
@professorgraemeyorston what if in cases 
where it can be proved somehow... 


6 P 


O @professorgraemeyorston * 2 months ago 


@Pastaonmymind The difficulty would 
be proving that it led directly to a death 
and that there were no other contributory 
causes. 


É 1 cp 


#Mental health #Psychiatrist #Finds #youtube channel #Youtuber 
#comments section #Comments 


If you want to keep your teens innocent, 
don’t let them have ketchup or coffee, 
among other things, because Dr. Foote 
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says... 
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#Finds #Humour #funny #lmao #Edward Bliss Foote #Doctor #Sex 


someday 
along with our human rights 
crumbling under the tyranny 


will be a politician's indifference 


-hope of a civilian 


Copyright © Wrong 2023 


#original poem #creative writing #political poetry #politics #short poen 
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Kelvin Okafor is inspired by the 
advancements of Al 


When | discovered the hyper-realistic artwork of the famous British 
artist of Nigerian origin, Kelvin Okafor, | could not believe my eyes. | 


just couldn't. | did my own research on Okafor just to make sure that 
the pictures | had come across weren't photographs but actually 
drawn by him with a pencil. He's also the first black artist whose 
work, a pencil portrait of Bernie Grant, is on display in the House of 
Commons since 2017. 


| was curious to learn about his thoughts on Artificial intelligence. | 
asked him, do you ever feel threatened by the unbelievable capacity of 
Al to produce extraordinary artwork within seconds? 


And, within a couple of hours, | received the following reply from his 
representative, for and on behalf of Okafor. Kelvin is not threatened by 
Al technology but is inspited [inspired] by its advancements and 
capabilities. Kelvin believes that art created tangibly by human beings 
has a spiritual energy that permeates through. An energy that could 
prompt innate emotional responses and inspire a viewer in an holistic 
way. Therefore he believes that there will always be a need and value 
for this kind of art. 


Also, what Kelvin loves most about his type of art, is how long it takes 
him. On average it takes Kelvin hundreds of hours complete a portrait 
drawing. The time it takes, Kelvin sees as meditation. He completely 
enjoys the lengthy drawing process. 


#Article #hyperrealism #Kelvin Okafor #art #meet the artist 
#ai artwork #ai art discussion #aiart community #Artistvs Al #people 
#talk 


1 note 
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World's first scientific gay journal is now 
avabtatele wi bRQdishnxines TALK FICTION AND POEMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 


Published in 2023, Annual of Sexual Intermediaries, the first ever 
English translation of Volume | of Jahrbuch fiir sexuelle 
Zwischenstufen should be worth a read this Pride Month. It’s “the 
world's first scientific journal dealing with sexual variants” published 
by Magnus Hirschfeld, also known as the Einstein of Sex, and 
translated by Dr. Michael Lombardi-Nash. 


The Jahrbuch was published from 1899 to 1923, but there wasn't any 
English translation of such an important journal until April 16th of 
this year. Why? Dr. Nash tries to explain the reason on his GoFundMe 
page created for people to finance his project of translating all the 
volumes of the journal into English. | have done the laborious task of 
reading the first volume using Google Translate and my limited 
knowledge of German, and | am now ready to read the texts 
translated into English by a translator with a PhD in LGBT/Gender 
Studies. 


#Einstein #Sex #lgbtq community #bookaddict #gay #pride month 
#happy pride @ #MagnusHirschfeld #Germany #Hitler #Finds 


Rutger Hauer’s “Ten minute Film Class” 
for aspiring filmmakers 


Such a shame that it took me hours to dig up his gem of a Youtube 
channel buried deep under “SEO content”. 
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Rutger Hauer Ten minute Film Class 
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Re: Rutger Hauer Ten minute Film Class 


#rutger hauer #filmmaking #Tips #ScrewSEO #Youtube #blade runne 
#roy batty #Finds 


4 notes 


Awful Library Books 


Have you ever read Don't Make Me Go Back, Mommy: A child’s book 
about satanic ritual abuse? Or the book called Contingency 
Cannibalism? Or, Crafts for Retarded? Well, you will find them and 
other “awful library books” on https://awfullibrarybooks.net/ : a 
website all about disturbing, weird and funny library holdings. It’s run 
by Mary Kelly and Holly Hibner, public librarians in Michigan. 


But, why do such books exist? And, what's the most awful book the 
two librarians have come across this year? 


Here's Holly Hibner’s reply to the above questions: Thanks for asking! 

To be clear, we ony post awful library books, not just “awful books.” 

Some githem W q ER Ta ARR: vie inthe ra da TOeA NB sno AND ALLTHAT FINDS ARCHIVE 
aged wetter the Subiecte are outdated and no longer meet the 

missions of the libraries in which they are found. There are a few on 

the site that are just weird, but in most cases they are cataloged as 

“humor” and not meant to be taken seriously (like Why Cats Paint, for 


example). Another of my favorites is What Would Jesus Craft. It’s 
just odd - there is an audience for it out there, but it’s eccentric for 
sure! Our site is winding down into what will eventually become an 
archive - we are not posting as actively as we once were. The site 
started in 2009, so we think 14 years is a pretty good run! We'll post 
occasionally still, but we're definitely slowing down. So, we haven't 
come across much this year. Recently, this one and this one were 
pretty awful for the public library collections in which they were 
found. Check out our “Best of the Worst” category for year-end 
favorites lists! 


#Books #bookaddict #book recommendations #bookreview #bookshe 
#bookworm #reading #weird books #its awful #funny post #lmao 
#librarylove #public libraries #library stuff #People #talk 


2 notes 


Why you should never sleep with 
anybody, according to a doctor from the 
1800s 


#Book #bookaddict #funny #humour 
#l feel good about being single now #Finds 


1 note 
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Corporate heads shouldn't be in prison 


| stumbled upon Captured - an art project involving people in prison 


drawing people who should be in prison — again last week, for the 
first time post-pandemic, while randomly going through my 
bookmarked sites. 


When Captured was first made public to support the Bernie Sanders 
campaign in 2016, | completely agreed with the makers of the project 
who attempted to “help expose crimes masquerading as commerce”. 
But now | have changed my mind. The wealthy corporate heads 
shouldn't be in prison. 


"| was sent here a sane woman-responsible—and for no cause but 
to keep me out of the Penitentiary. ... | justly deserve lifetime 
imprisonment in the State Penitentiary, and there, | want to go, wrote 
Andrew M. Sheffield in 1879 from Bryce Hospital, Alabama, where 
she was unwillingly institutionalized for thirty years. She just wanted 
to be tried and “legally imprisoned” for her crime. In one of her many 
letters, describing her terrifying experiences of her 
institutionalization, she stated, ‘I would naturally dread to come here 
a second time—more than the first; “A burnt child dreads the fire.” 


‘The most traumatizing thing about my stay at the psych ward was 
convincing the staff that | am not insane; writes my online friend, 
(name not disclosed to protect their privacy) who | met at a social 
hub in an MMO in 2022, about their recent experience in a psychiatric 
hospital. 'l was randomly up so many nights worrying if | will ever be 
released. You can end up spending your whole life there if the 
doctors don't want to believe that you are really harmless to yourself 
and others, no matter how rational you are. | am never again going 
somewhere I'll feel trapped with nothing to do, no internet or phone, 
just nothing, but act like an obedient little child in the hope of being 
out on good behaviour someday! At least in a prison I'd be treated as 
a sane adult able to take legal action if | receive unfair treatment 
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there, and there's also a release date. But if an inpatient says 
anything true against the hospital they're in, they aren't even believed 


because they are labelled as insane! 
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If you do some research yourself, you will find out that several people 


have shared similar stories on the internet about the treatment 
they've received at different psychiatric wards in the United States 
and abroad. Of course there are some individuals who benefit from 
the kind of environment and treatments in a psychiatric ward. But, | 
believe, it’s extremely cruel of a psychiatric hospital to have, more or 
less, the same rules for every inpatient when their complaints vary. 
No inpatient should ever be dehumanized with all their liberties 
(especially digital liberty) taken away from them just because the 
staff has no better way of ensuring the safety of everyone in the 
ward. In my opinion, the insanely rich corporate heads, with blood on 
their hands, are way more “dangerous” than a common citizen with a 
mental illness, and only they should be treated in an average 
psychiatric ward, not prison, so that they get a taste of their own 
medicine. The rest of us requiring help with our mental health 
deserve much better than what capitalist psychiatry can offer today. 


#opinion #criticism #Evil billionaires #lamtriggered #talk 
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A remarkable chat with a female Covid 
volunteer 


Last week, | came across a digital journal on Internet Archive. It 
contains a woman's detailed account of trying to help sick people in 
the cruelest hours of the pandemic in a developing country which, 
the writer states, is dangerous for anyone who's not a man belonging 
to the majority group. | got in touch with her to learn more about her 
experiences as a female Covid volunteer in such a country. In the 
following talk between her and me, | have referred to her as 
‘Volunteer’ to respect her privacy as requested by her. 


Interviewer: What was your purpose behind writing a journal that 
emphasizes on the failures of your government during a pandemic? 
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Volunteer: | had to do something to remain sane being one of the 
victims of the insane patriarchal ruler mishandling a pandemic. But 
my jogral al isn’t just about the powers that be leavin us vulnerable. | 
AT ARE YOU THINKING? ALK ION AND POEMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 
have tried-40 highlight how we the people are a responsible for 
our own vulnerability, pandemic or not. | hope it will motivate people 
to do the right thing instead of just trying to make a life for 
themselves and their respective families within a bubble that tunes 


out the problems of the real world because of our selfish choices. 


Interviewer: According to your journal, you let people think that you 
were a male volunteer instead of correcting them. Would you like to 
talk about that? 


Volunteer: It’s hard to explain that to somebody who does not live in 
the society | am a part of. You'll hardly ever meet any woman here 
who has not experienced sexual harassment in her whole life. When 
the pandemic was at its worst many of these women let their own 
fears take a back seat to help their community because the ones in 
power couldn't care any less about us common people. | wasn't one 
of those brave women. | did help people but | pretended not to be a 
woman. | didn’t let them think | was a man either. It was them who 
assumed my gender was male for reasons | don’t know. They 
couldn't see me. They couldn't hear my voice. They couldn't know my 
real name or what state | was from. They just got the informations 
they needed from me via text messages. | felt miserable when they 
asked me to relay something essential in voice. Some of my fellow 
female volunteers were being constantly harassed by creeps - 
people from stores or delivery men — who they had to ring up for 
information on supplies to support the patients’ families in desperate 
search of oxygen cylinders and vital medicines that became 
extremely difficult to procure. | was too anxious and exhausted to 
deal with sexual predators while volunteering amid a pandemic 
which seemed endless then. A few students had to change their 
phone numbers to get rid of the stalkers their selfless acts as a 
volunteer had exposed them to. It was the same story with many 
women and girls helping people through the internet. It's never easy 
to interact with complete strangers, risking your safety, when you 
know you live where victims don't receive any protection from people 
or institutions who are supposed to help them get justice. You know, 
it’s difficult to talk about it all here in a few words. This isn't even the 
tip of the iceberg. 


ARCHIVE 


Interviewer: You have written that you faced sexism despite trying 
your best to keep your identity hidden. How do you think the person 


who had bothered ou found out t that t you were a woman? 
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Volunteer: | don’t know! His behaviour with me became inappropriate 
the moment he figured out that | was a woman. Thinking about it is 
making me mad right now! More on the kinds of difficulties | had 
faced during that time is in my journal for people to read if they ever 
come across it. Don't advertise it. 


Interviewer: How did you get the information to help people if you 
couldn't talk to the sources yourself? 


Volunteer: As | must have written in my journal or somewhere else, 
we had a group of volunteers verifying ‘leads’ and another group 
sharing the verified informations. | worked with both of those groups 
as well as a few people in politics, with the right connections, who 
were personally interacting with independent volunteers and helping 
them to a remarkable extent. Not everyone's bad, you know! 


Interviewer: How did the population size of your country impact your 
work? 


Volunteer: Well, when you have dealt with the sufferings of a number 
of people for hours you become numb to the plight of the rest of the 
people you must help. So, | turned into a machine after a while of 
volunteering. | wish people waited to get married or pregnant until 
the severity of the pandemic was gone. 


Interviewer: Are you still in your country or have you migrated to a 
better place now? 


Volunteer: The grass is greener on the other side. | understand why a 
lot of my fellow volunteers, especially the ones from the minority 
groups, wanted to leave this country. But, escaping a place isn't a 
solution for its problems if you want to make it safe for the family 
you leave behind. 


(Edited for clarity) 


#Interview #talk #People 


1 note 
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Cooking with Dog: Francis will remain the 
on lWRdSst'Sh voiblmelars\alatcy| TALK FICTION AND POEMS AND ALL THAT FINDS 


| discovered Cooking with Dog many years ago from a list of strange 
YouTube channels mentioned somewhere on the internet. It’s a 
Youtube cooking web series hosted by an adorable poodle, Francis, 
who narrates the recipe of the food a Japanese lady, just known as 
Chef, cooks. Although I am too lazy to cook, | got addicted to the 
unique series because of the Japanese and English speaking Francis 
and the mysterious Chef. The channel's creative representation of 
Francis in the videos, after his death in 2016 (an irreplaceable loss), 
in both an animated and stuffed toy form has been comforting. What 
follows is a delightful chat | had with Cooking with Dog’s producer 
and Chef. 


Interviewer: What does it feel like to have had worked and gained 
global recognition with Francis, a multilingual poodle? 


Producer: Francis is such an iconic character in our show. Without 
his appearance, it would have been impossible to gain global 
recognition. Here is an interesting episode that happened during my 
trip to Thailand years ago. | called a guest house and booked a room. 
When | arrived, the owner of the guest house asked me what | do in 
Japan. | said | make videos for YouTube, and then his eyes lit up. He 
recognized Francis’ voice over the phone! We miss Francis so much... 


Interviewer: How challenging has it been for Cooking with Dog to be 
what it is today, especially with YouTube's constantly changing 
algorithm? 


Producer: A lot has changed on YouTube since we published our first 
Sukiyaki video on Sep. 9th, 2007. Recently, | asked the owner of a 
local Wagashi (Japanese traditional sweets) shop to let me film the 
process of making some traditional Japanese sweets. | hope you will 
enjoy this new “dogumentary”-style video as well. 


You can watch it here: https://youtu.be/qsmZId-NVCc 


Interviewer: Japan has so many people living for over a hundred 
years. As a Japanese, what does Chef think are some of the 
foods/ingredients that promote longevity? 
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CHEF: Japan is surrounded by the sea on all sides, making it easy to 

access fish and seaweed. Additionally, we regularly consume 

fermepied oode Su hRE YoU FRINKINGS © We nate DRS gapas AND ALLTHAT FINDS ARCHIVE 
the hatit-ef consuming these nutritious foods has contributed to 

longevity. However, | am concerned that in recent times, with the 

easy availability of processed foods, the opportunity to consume 

these types of ingredients has decreased. 


Interviewer: How do you imagine Cooking with Dog in the future? 


Producer: We have received many comments asking why we don't 
get another dog to replace Francis. | understand that people are 
curious about this. However, | would like to clarify that we didn't get a 
dog specifically to start our channel in 2007. Chef and Francis were 
already together at that time. Therefore, unfortunately, Francis will 
remain the only host on our channel, Cooking with Dog. 


Interviewer: Does Chef have any message for the new people who 
are going to discover Cooking with Dog via this zine? 


CHEF: | am delighted that you have come to know “Cooking with 
Dog” through this zine. When | was young, | experienced numerous 
failures when attempting new dishes. Through repeated trials, | 
discovered new things and found joy in the process. | encourage you 
to enjoy cooking for the sake of your family’s health and for yourself, 
embracing the journey of exploration. It would bring me great joy if 
“Cooking with Dog” could help you feel closer to Japanese cuisine. 


-_ 


#Interview #Cooking with Dog #YouTube #Japan #Chef 
#cooking classes #cooking adventures #recipe #health and wellness 
#holistic #wellbeing #healthylifestyle #People #talk 
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Photorealistic MsPaint Art by ttartx from 
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| recently came across this captivating video of the artist, @ttartx, 


demonstrating how to make photorealistic art using Microsoft Paint. 
He not only posts his hyper realistic paintings of interesting things 
and famous people; he posts time-lapse videos of his artistic 
process. 


| asked him about his favourite non-fanart pieces by him. And here's 
his reply: 


‘| think my favorite non fan art pieces are probably the koi fish 
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as it was really challenging piece to paint on MS Paint (no layers), to 
get the look of water and how light reflects from it right. I’m really 
happy with how it turned out. 


| think the planet earth 


@ ttartx : 


oes {WHAT t ARE TOLE THINKING TAL om FA oN AND. POEMS AND ALL THAT 


+ I 906 x $42 kuwapistetts EI Koko: 1,0 Mt = ` 


is my another favorite and it has heen my most “viral piece” to date. It 


went viral on multiple platforms like reddit and was even shared by 
Microsoft's official Windows Twitter and Instagram accounts. :) So | 
got a lot of followers with that piece, which was nice!’ 


#Art #MsPaint #meetthe artist #People #talk 
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Fiction: Paul 


Sohini couldn't waste another minute weeping in the half-light over 
what she had lost. She quietly unclothed the shadowy male figure 
lying soulless in the single bed. Then she changed out of her 
pyjamas into his ragged shirt and trousers. Pocketing the wallet, 
feature phone, and key from the bedside table, she slipped out of the 
decrepit two-storey lodge by climbing down the balcony attached to 
the viewless room she was in. Nobody was around that early in the 
morning to witness her escape. 


At a bus-stop, Sohini went through the contents of the wallet: four 
ten-rupee notes, and a few two-rupee coins. 


FINDS 
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She took a bus and paid for the bus fare with the money in the wallet. 
Then she phoned her best friend, Binit, to let him know what she had 


been gging through, 
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“.. Don't be so surprised to hear my voice. | am not at my parents’ 
anymore. We fought over the same old topic of unexpected power- 
cuts. They are determined not to purchase an electric generator. So | 
left their house three days earlier than | had planned to... Let me 
finish! ... | had been hiding out at this run-down lodge, far away from 
their place, with my man since then because the buses to the city 
wouldn't run before today. This morning | woke up to find my luggage, 
credit cards, and smartphone missing, and Paul is no more... This is 
no time for tears! | believe one of the lodge’s staff members must 
have broken into my dark room in the middle of the night and... Yeah, 
| am glad | have this other dumb phone with me. ... Go to the police? 
Didn't you hear me when | just said Paul is dead? The police will grill 
me first! ... No, | had to leave him and his empty suitcase behind to 
save myself. ... | never imagined that my brothers could detest me so 
much just because | get to live in the city they have only dreamed of. | 
went home to spend a few days with them after four years and then, 
bam, a sudden lockdown... My plan? My plan now is to avoid being 
seen by any of the neighbours when I creep into Paul's. | don’t want 
those idiots staring at me." 


After getting off the almost empty bus at D’Souza Road, she was 
stopped by a traffic police officer for not wearing a mask. He made 
her buy one from the nearest medical shop where a middle-aged 
male customer fearlessly ogled her. Throwing on her mask with 
shaky hands, she stormed out of there. 


The road Sohini had taken was terribly quiet at what was supposed 
to be an office hour because normalcy was yet to resume in the 
state. 


Coming to a secluded alley lined with posh residential buildings on 
either side, she slowed her pace. One of them was Paul's. Sohini 
examined the open windows and verandas of the neighbouring 
houses for the presence of a watchful eye while carefully unlocking 
Paul's door. She was alarmed upon seeing a pair of new slippers at 
the entrance of the living room. 


"Is anybody home?” she asked in a jittery voice. 
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There was no answer. After surveying the rooms, she was staggered 
to realize that someone else had been living there in Paul’s absence. 
The flustered woman was about to sift the briefcase in the bedrog om 
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for somrekind of document of the occupant when she heard 
footsteps. “Who's in there?” uttered a heavy voice that edged towards 


her. “Come out!" 


Gathering her courage, she slowly stepped into the living room to 
face her fear: a double-masked stranger with a kitchen knife in his 
hand. But he put the weapon down as soon as he had seen her. 


"I've lived here with Paul for a long time. Who are you?” Sohini was 
palpitating while trying her best to stay composed; her eyes were 
furtive. 


“How did you get in?” 


“| have the key to this house!” She quickly held up her key before his 
eyes. “I was ...am Paul's girlfriend." 


The man looked closely at her face drenched in sweat, as she took 
off her mask. "I think | have seen you in a photograph that was lying 
around on the table. Your hair is longer and you look younger in it. 
But why isn’t there any picture of Paul in his house?” 


“There is one. Who are you?” 


“Well... | came to this city as a tourist. Now I’m stranded here as a 
result of the unexpected lockdown. | got thrown out of the hotel a 
few days before the lockdown began. | had called the embassy for 
help, but they just told me to wait. That's when Paul rented this place 
out to me on the condition that | never contact him until he shows up 
here at the end of my tenure. It’s a pretty strange deal, but a great one 
for me. I'll move out of here and head back to Florida as soon as the 
international flights resume." 


"Have you heard his voice?” 
“Yes, of course | have.” 


“He must be another Paul because the Paul | know can never do that. 
Firstly, he’s mute. Secondly, he doesn't even own this house. Paul's 
unmarried granduncle living abroad kindly let him stay here as a 
caretaker of this property. The old man took pity on Paul when he 
learnt that the daily power-cuts in his hometown were disrupting his 
online gaming career.” 
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“You're joking, right? Paul and | met a few times at a cafe | used to 
frequent in this city before he asked me if | was interested in being 
his tenant. | had to give him a one-time payment for six months. | 
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doubt-senteone would dupe me like this for two thousand dollars. If 
Paul's really your boyfriend then you need to ask him about me. And 


.. how do you communicate with him if he’s mute?” 


Pale as a ghost, Sohini trailed back into the bedroom and slumped 
down on the unmade bed. “Sign language and texts. Please read to 
me your Paul's phone number. He must have given you one, right? | 
just ... want to check if it belongs to my Paul,” she said to the masked 
tenant who stood quietly observing her from a distance. When he 
obeyed her, Sohini realized that it was the number she was wary of. 
He then showed her a photograph, that he had saved on his phone, of 
the person who had introduced himself to him as Paul. She 
immediately recognized the fraudster. “I know him. He's a local land 
shark and building promoter, related to the municipal councillor of 
this area. In the last couple of years, the fake Paul in your photo had 
repeatedly threatened to hurt my boyfriend, over numerous texts, if 
he did not give him his grand uncle’s new contact number which Paul 
didn’t even have. | don’t know how that man got Paul’s number. He 
even stalked Paul at the supermarket. So Paul stopped going out and 
began to stay indoors as much as possible. Then, one day, we left for 
my parents’ place, quite far away from here, to escape this lowlife 
you got fooled by,” she revealed. 


The tenant then anxiously showed her his rental contract in which the 
property-grabber had even forged Paul’s signature. “The economy is 
greatly suffering right now,” Sohini reasoned. “Nobody is investing in 
new buildings these days. That’s why he must have resorted to 
swindling. | wonder how many people's properties he has 
appropriated so far..." 


The perplexed American was going to inform the embassy about the 
fraudulent business he had become a victim of, but he was stopped 
by Sohini. "Stay here as long as you need to. | will just grab my things 
and move out. Please don't get the embassy or cops involved in this,” 
she pleaded with him. 


“But you don't own this place! | need to speak to the real owner of 
this house. Please call him right now,’ he demanded. 
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“You see, during the lockdown,” her lips trembled, “... Paul and | had a 
fight and ... we broke up with each other. | deleted his number from 
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resume-sethat | could come here to collect my things. | am surprised 
Paul never returned to this house after moving out of my parents’ in 
rage. You will find Paul’s grand uncle's old contact details written in 
the diary kept beside the landline telephone in the living room. But, as 
far as | know, his granduncle hasn't been in touch with him since he 
left this country three years ago. So Paul has to pay the monthly 
maintenance fees for this place out of his own pocket.” Sohini 
couldn't look into the man’s eyes. She clumsily opened the almirah 
and began to gather her belongings in a backpack. 


As Sohini was hurrying for the door after removing all materialistic 
traces of her existence from each of those rooms, the American 
blocked her way to say, “The other day when | went out for a walk, the 
old man from the opposite apartment mistook me for Paul and asked 
me how | had been living here all by myself without a woman year 
after year." 


"He has dementia,” she clarified. 


The occupant, Paul, of Sanatani Lodge’s Room 17 wasn't answering 
his door despite one of its staff members banging on it repeatedly. 
The young lodger never opened the door of his room other than to let 
the staff bring him his meals. Two days ago, he arrived there with a 
holdall and a large suitcase. He hadn't paid for a third day’s stay. The 
manager, who suspected Paul to be one of the low-caste Christians 
of that town, unlocked the door using a spare key to find a partly 
covered still body lying in bed. He was reluctant to go into the room 
himself for the same reason he had instructed his staff to serve Paul 
his meals in disposable paper plates instead of steel plates that 
most other lodgers were offered to eat in. So he discreetly asked the 
cleaning lady, Aruna, to go into the room, without making a sound, 
and check if the seemingly insensate man had a pulse. The terrified 
old lady wouldn't have listened to him if she wasn't intimidated by the 
possibility of losing her job the moment she defied any of his orders. 
After taking a close look at the face of the unresponsive lodger, her 
terror turned into tears of sorrow. Then she whispered to the 
manager that the boarder wasn't the same man who was allotted 
that room until the day before. 
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“| found a fake beard and moustache in that idiot’s luggage bag. So | 
am not surprised that something unusual had been going on in Room 


17,” he casually muttered to himself in the vernacular. 
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Aruna touched the man’s neck for a pulse and informed the manager 
that he didn’t have one. The petrified old man immediately asked her 
to silently carry the body out of there and dump it on the bank of the 
river that flowed by the lodge. He couldn't afford to lose the paltry 
business that had just resumed, after months of no income in 
complete lockdown. 


Leaving behind her sole haven, Sohini took a cab to meet up with 
Binit at a tea stall in front of the psychiatric hospital where he had 
been working as an assistant therapist. She requested him to help 
her get admitted into the hospital within the next twenty-four hours. 
She wanted to be a voluntary inpatient there until she could figure out 
a better way to survive the male-dominated society. 


“You have to give up gaming once you're in there. We don't allow 
patients to use technology.” 


“| guess | can do that...” 


“Why don't you agree to marry me instead? Then you won't have to go 
around as Paul to protect yourself from sexual predators. | bet your 
neighbours...” 


“Lower your voice!” 


“at D'Souza Road have doubts about your gender no matter how 
much you try to look like a man wearing a light stubble beard!” 


“Well, even if | didn’t look manly enough, my fake facial hair must 
have had disgusted men as I never experienced any sexual 
harassment being Paul. You could help me settle down and visit me 
at D'Souza Road, day or night, without anyone over there frowning at 
you. So, my disguise must have been quite convincing. And ... | have 
said this before, you are like a brother to me...” 


“Why am | a brother? Is it because we grew up in the same town and 
went to the same school for ten years? Did you not miss me when | 
suddenly had to move here with my family due to my father’s new 
job?" 


ARCHIVE 


"Why do you think | have stayed in touch with you all these years, no 
matter what? You're more of a brother to me than my own brothers. | 


care about you.” 
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“Well ... what if someday someone from your hometown tracks you 
down in this city and blabbers the truth about your gender to your 
acquaintances here?” 


“My parents and brothers never tell anyone about my grand uncle’s 
place because they know l'Il stop sending them money if they do. 
Even my sisters-in-law aren't allowed to know where | live. My only 
other friend besides you is a theatre worker who got me the beard 
and moustache. She wears male outfits herself all the time... But | 
can trust you, right?” 


Collecting himself, after remaining quiet for a few minutes, Binit 
explained, “The other day, my father said to me that my adamant 
refusal to get married was slowly killing him and my mother. They 
just don't want to understand that | am still too traumatized to be 
intimate with anyone after being the victim of an attempted rape at 
my college hostel five years ago.” 


“Sorry about your pain. Are you willing to help me become an 
inpatient or not?” 


“You know, our marriage will be platonic since | don’t know if | can 
ever... If you marry me you can still keep that treasured sex doll of 
yours.” 


“Didn't I tell you over the phone earlier that | had to abandon my man 
at the lodge?” 


“Oh... right ... but you can always get a new and decent one! | know, 
although he was made of cheap materials, he was your nameless 
lover... | will buy you a good-quality silicon man myself if you just 


|" 


save my folks 


It was past ten o'clock at night when Aruna crept into her home, 
through the silence of the rural alleys at that hour, with Sohini’s naked 
life-size doll wrapped in a blanket. She, very carefully, dressed him in 
her recently deceased son's clothes before gently tucking him in bed 
beside her grief-stricken husband. 
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| asked a rocket scientist questions on 
Climate Change 


Just as the headline says, a rocket scientist, Dr. Paul Butterworth, 
was asked two questions about climate change. (It’s easy enough to 
guess why | asked a rocket scientist about climate change and not 
things related to the outer space and all that.) 


I: Can you give me a simple explanation of the impact of 
overpopulation in developing countries on climate change? 


Dr. B: Individual humans don't significantly affect global 
temperatures. We turn a tiny amount of oxygen into carbon dioxide, 
but no more than any other similar-sized creature. When billionaires 
get millions of us to make unnecessary things for them while 
pumping horrible stuff into the atmosphere - then we get dangerous 
global warming (and pollution). 


l: Should we not try to control the population size? Isn't it easier to 
educate a smaller population size on climate change? 


Dr. B: Birth control is a critically important tool! Education 
effectiveness does not depend on population size. Democracy and 
knowledge are good. 


#Climate Change #science education #stem #scientists #People #tal 
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welcome to another day, 
illumined by the certainty of our annihilation, 


to see each other through 
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while we still can! 
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